The Life and Death 1 

That all the treafons of thefc cigHteene yeares 
Complotted and contrived in this l and, 

Fetcht from falfe CMorebray their firft head and fpring. 
Further I fay and further, will maintaine 
V pon his bad lifcfto make 'aljthis good, ' ' ! r . ' r. > 1 

That he did pldttheDu^eofiy/^j-r deathy ; 1 ; 
Suggeft his (oone beleeving adverfari s, 

And confequently like a Traytor C oward, 

Slue d out his innocent foule through ftreames of blood • 
Which blood > :Jikefacrificirjg ^^//efyes, 

(Even from the tonguefelfe eavernes of- the earth)' 

To me for luftieep- and tough eh afticemem : 

And % the glorious wottli of my defeent. 

This arme {hall doeit,o'r this fife be fpent. 

King. How high a'piceh his refol u tion foares ; 

Thomas of Nor.folke^lAt layett thoir- to this j- 
Mow . Oh Iccmy foveraigne turne away his face, : 1 • 

And bid his eares a little while bedeafe. 

Till 1 have told this flander of his bIo6dj J 

How God and good men hatwlo fowle flyer- /J 
King. Mowbrtj jsxfyi rdall are ttur eyes arid eare-, ’ 

Were he our, brotheri nay, Ou'r Kirigdomes fierce. 

As he is but our fathers brothers fonne; 'y: ? " 

Now by my Scepters awe.Imakea vow, ; ■ 1 

Such neighbour-neerenelfe to our facred blood, 

Should nothing priviledgehim, hor partialize 
The unftooping firmenefie of our upnghtTpule. 

Heis our fubiea (Mowbray) fo art thou, 

Free fpeech and fearelefle, I to thtee allow. 

Mow. Then Bullinjrbrtokg asknv as tdthy heart. 
Through the falfe: p'aflage of thy throat ; thou ly eft: 

I hree parts ofthatfeceipt I had fof ’Callice 
DisburftI to his Highnelfe lbuldiers ; 

The other part referv’d 1 by content, 

For that my foveraigne liege was in my debt, , ' . f 
Vpon remainder of a deare acceuht, 1 i- JF 

Since laft I went to trance to fetch his Qucene: 

^ ovv (wallow downexbat' lye .For Gloftt rs death. 
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#/ Richard the fecond. 

I (lew him not ; but (to mineowue^ifgrace) 

Neglected my fvvorne duty jn that cale £ 

For you my Noble Ford of Lancaftcr, 

The honourable father to my foe, 

Once I did lay an ambufh foryour life, - r - a; _. 

A trefpafle that doth vex my grieved foule: 

But ere I laft receiv'd the Sacrament, 

I did confelfeit, and exadHy begg’d 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope I had ,ic. ;J 

Thisismyfault:as for the red appeal’d. 

It iffues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant,and moft degenerate Traytor,. ; ' ; ; . 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend. 

And entcrchangeably hurle downe my gage* , n • vfi ; j ,/ 

Vpon this ovttjweenjng T rait ors foot, 

To prove my felfe a loyall Gentleman, 

Even in the beft blood chamber’d in his bofome* 

In hafte whereof moft heartily I pray 
Your Highnefle to afligne our tryall day . 

King. Wrath kindled Genlemep be rul’d; by me : \ 
Let’s purge this choller without letting blood it ; ,? 

This we preferibe , though no Phyfition. 

Deepe malice makes too deepe incifion^ , , . . , , , 

Forget, forgive, conclude,apd ^agreed, t - , ft: 

Our Doftors fay, this is no time to bleed, j ; 

Good Vncledet this end where it begun. 

Wee 1 calme the Duke of AT orfolke , you your fonne •, 
be a make.peae^.fnall becornemy age. 
Throw, dojvne (my fonnc)the Duke of Nor folkes eaee. 


~ ’VJ5B wry. wnen. "Violence bids, 

Obedience bids,, J fhould not bid agen. 

r ne ’ we b>d;there is no boote. 
^^My f^fejT thr^ (fed; ^W5flignc)at fiWfoou 
My life diou^fec^n^nd.lwi^giy Ijame, ? • 

,:t Iam 



